DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
ians, if they have a fault, tend to give too little and ask too much,
and they were very angry that Germany had not given them the
whole of Ruthenia, and therewith the common (and anti-German)
frontier with Poland, and that Germany had occupied two Hun-
garian villages on the outskirts of Bratislava, the Slovak capital
and the only Czecho-Slovak Danubian port, which before the war
had been under Hungarian overlordship.
The clear meaning of this^move was that if Bratislava were in
future to pass from Slovak into foreign ownership, the new owner
would-be Germany, and not Hungary, and this made many
Hungarians very angry. For Hungary, though not unprepared
to be swallowed by Germany, counted on occupying a privileged
place in the stomach of the Reich., as she had in that of the Habs-
burg Empire, with rights of overlordship over Slovaks, Groats
and otlq^rs, "and now this expectation seemed likely to be dis-
appointed.
So Hungary, though she had obtained a large piece of territory
free, gratis and for nothing and without any personal effort at all,
was feeling disgruntled with Germany, and as the first mark of this
feeling the veteran Foreign Minister, KAnya, had to go, one of the
trio, Horthy, Imr6dy and K£nya, of whom I told you earlier,
and to whom the aristocrats and the church and the Jews looked
to save them from Hitler. He was succeeded by Count Stephen
Gsdky, a dapper little ex~naval officer with a bristling moustache
and a genial smile, who immediately paid the orthodox visit to
Hgrr Hitler, There he was placed in that familiar, rather uncom-
fortable chair in the middle of the room, while around him, in deep
and comfortable chairs, rather like a board of examiners, sat
Hitler and Hitler's advisers, and they turned on the heat, as the
saying is, and Count Csdky came back to Budapest, and Hungary
joined the Anti-Comintern Pact.
To sit in that chair in the middle of the room, with the third-
degree men around you, is an experience that I don't envy any
Foreign Minister of a small state. Soon after, Dr. Emil Chvalkov-
sity, the Czecho-SIovak Foreign Minister, went through it. You
feel rather like the lemon in the lemon-squeezer; the pressure

